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T^e Hiftorie 

The very bottoine andthe foule of hope, 

The very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. ■ 

Doug . Fa ith, and lo we fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweet reuerfion, 

We may boldly fpend vpon che hope of what ds to eotne in, 
A comfort ofretircment liues in this. 

Ter. A randeuous,a home to flic vnto 
If that the Diuel and rnifchancelooke big 
Vpon the maidcnhead ofour affaires. 

Wor. But yet / would your fathcr had bin hcere; 

The quality and haire oföur attempt 
Brookes no deuifiottjit will be thought 
By fomethatkncw not why he isaway, 

That wifedomc,loialty,and meere diflikc 
Of our proceedings kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke how luch an apprehenfibti 
May turnc the tide offeare fiill fa ftion. 

And breed a kin d of queftion in our caufe: 

Forwelyou know wcoftheof&ingfide 
Muft keepe aloofe from fr riél arbitrcment, 

And fr opal fight-holes euery loope from whence 
The eie ofrcafon may priein vpon 
This abfencc ofyour fäthers dra wes a curtain 
That fhcwes the ignorant a kind offearc 
Bcfbre not dreamt of. 

Ter. You ftrainc too får. 

I rather ofhis abfence make this vfe. 

It lcnds a luflre and morc grcat opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterpnfe 
Then if the Earle were here,fi>r men muft thinke 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
T o pufh againft a kingdomc 3 with his helpe 
We flialorctumeittopfieturuy down, 

Yet all goes well,yet all our ioints are wholé. 

Doug. As hart can thinke,thercisnotfuch a Word 
Spoke ofin Scotland as this tearme offearc, 
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Ter. My eoofen Vcrnon,wclcomi by my föulé* 

Ver. Pray God mynewcs be worthawelcome Iordj 
The Earle of Wefrmcrland fcuen thoijfand flrong . 
js matchinghethcrwards,with himprince Iohn, 

Ter. NoharmCjWhatmore;’ 

Ver. And furthcr I hauc learnd, 

The Kinghimfelfe in perfön is fe t forth, v . 
Orhetherwards intcnded fpeedily 
With ftrong and mightyprepararion; 

Het. Hefhal be welcome too: where is hislonne? 
The nimble footed madcap princc of Wales, 

And his Cumrades that daftthc world afide 
Andbiditpaffe? 

Ver. Allfurnifhtal in Armes? 

AU plumde like Eflridges that with the wind 
Baitcd like Eagles hauing latelybathd, 

GJittering in goldcn coatcs like images. 

As ful offpirit as the month ofMavr, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfömer: 

Wanton as youtbful goatcs,wild asyouDg buls, 
/fåwyongHarry with his beuer on, 

Hiscufhes onhis thighsgallantly armde, 

Rife from the groundlike feathcred Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch eafc into his feat. 

As ifan Angeldropdownfrom theclouds, 

To tumeand wind a ficry Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfWp. 

ffar.No more,no more,worfe then thefun in Match, 
This praifc doth nourifh agues,letthemcome, 

They come like facrifices in their trim. 

And to the. fire-eyd maide offmoky war. 

Al hot and blceding will we offer tncrn, 

The mailcd Mars fhalon his altars fic 
Vp to the eares in bloud.1 am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizal is fo nigh. 

And yet notou»:Comc let me taftmy hotfe, 

Whois to bearc me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofomc ofthcPtince of Wales, 
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